0 


UJ 


< 

r 


Curios  and  Relics 

Vehicles 

Horses 
Lincoln  and  Riding 
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PRESIDENT  LINCOLN  was  a  great 
horseman,  says  the  Scrap  Book.  If  it 
can  be  asserted  truly  that  Abraham, 
Lincoln  never  did  anything-  gTacefully, 
it  would  apply  -  to  his  horsemanship 
more  than  to  any  other  act  of  his  life.  The 
writer  will  never  forget  the  first  test  in  the 
art  of  riding  applied  to  Mr.  Lincoln  during 
the  war;  nor  will  Gen.  McClellan  forget  it. 
It  was  in  November,  1861.  Gen.  McClellan 
was  in  command  of  the  army  of  the  Potomac 
and  a  grand  review  of  70,000  troops  was  to 
be  made  by  the  president.  Some  of  McClel- 
land's  staff,  knowing  that  the  general  was 
a  man  of  great  endurance  and  expeTtness  in 
the  saddle,  laughed  at  the  idea  of  Mr.  Lin- 
coln's attempting  to  keep  up  with  him  in  the 
severe  ordeal  of  riding  down  the  lines.  They 
rather  hinted  that  the  general  would  move 
rapidly  to  test  Lincoln's  capacity  as  a  rider. 
There  were  those  on  the  field  in  Virginia  that 
day,  however,  who.  had  seen  Lincoln  in  the 
saddle  in  Illinois,  and  they  were  confident. 

They  knew  their  man.  A  splendid,  large, 
black  horse,  spirited,  was  selected  for  the 
president  to  ride.  When  the  time  came  he 
walked  up  to  the  animal  and  the  instant  he 
seized  the  bridle  to  mount  it  was  evident  to 
horsemen  that  he  knew  his  business.  He  had 
the  animal  in  hand  at  once.  No  sooner  in 
the  saddle  than  the1  coal  black  steed  began 
to  prance,  and  whirl,  and  dance,  as  if  he 
was  proud  of  his  burden.  But  the  president 
sat  as  undisturbed  and  fixed  to  the  saddle 
as  if  he  and  the  horse'  were  one.  Lincoln  was 
spurred  and  the  horse,  was  curbed  in  bit,  both 
of  which  facts  the1  animal  felt  as  keenly  as 
the  rider  knew  it.  The  test  of  endurance 
foon  came.  )  *?  OC 

Test  of  Endurance. 

McClellan  with  his  magnificent  staff,  ap- 
proached the  president,  who  joined  them  and 
awiay  they  dashed  to  a  distant  point  on  the 
■field.  The  artillery  began'  to  thunder,  the 
drums  beat,,  and/  the  band  struck  up  "  Bail  to 
the  Chief! "'  and  the  troops  cheered.  Lincoln, 
1  holding  the  bridle  in  one  hand,  raised  his  hat 
and  much  of  the  time  held  it  in  the  other 
hand.  His  horse:  startled)  at  the  sudden  simul- 
taneous outbreak  of  cannons,,,  drum  and 
voices  became  quite  active,  but  not  unman- 


ageable. He  seemed  to  realize  the  fact  that 
his  rider  understood  his  business. 

Grandly  did  Lincoln  receive  the  salute,  ap- 
pearing as  undisturbed  by  the  dashing  move- 
ments of  the  proud  spirited  animal  upon 
which  he  sat,  as  if  he  had  passed  through 
such  an  ordeal  with  the  same  splendid  crea- 
ture before.  Next  came  the  test:  of  endur- 
ance, a  long  dash  over  rough,  untraveled 
ground,  with  here  and  there  a  ditch  or  a  hole 
to  be  jumped,  or  a  sidling  to  pass'.  But  Lin- 
coln kept  up  well  with  McClellan,  who,  made 
good  time  as  everybody  noticed.  Lincoln  was 
at  home  in,  the  saddle;  everybody  saw  it. 
Finally  the  riding  d/own  the  linesi  was  per- 
formed amidst  the  flaunting  of  standards, 
beating  of  drums,  loud  cheering  of  men,  and 
rapid  discharge  of  artillery  every  now  and 
then  startling  the  best  trained  horsesi.  One 
horse  fell  under  a  major  general,  an  old  army 
officer,  who  was  injured. 

Surprises  the  Experts. 
Thepresidentwent  on,  his  graceful  charger, 
fired  by  the  tumultuous,  scene,  snorted1  and 
pawed  the  earth  as  if  he  would  like  to  tear  it 
to  pieces.  Lincoln  sat  easy  unto  the  end, 
when  he  wheeled  his  horse  into  position  to 
witness  the  vast  columns  march  in  review. 

McClellan  was  surprised,  as>  were  the  mem- 
bers of  his  staff,  at  the  wonderful  horseman- 
ship of  President  Lincoln.  It  was  astonish- 
ing how  much  the  officers  and  men  applaud- 
ed Lincoln. 

Many  a  time  during  the  war  did  he  go  to 
the  front,  and,  mounting  some  old  war 
charger,  dash  off  among  the  soldiers,  some- 
times with  McClellan,  sometimes  with  Burn- 
side,  sometimes  with  Hooker,  and  oftentimes 
with  Grant.  In  Washington,  when  he  re- 
sided at  the  Soldiers'  home,  a  few  miles  from 
the  White  house,  Mr.  Lincoln  oftener  rode 
out  and  back  in  the  saddle  than  in  a  car- 
riage. He  was  fond  of  horses  and  horse- 
back riding.  He  early  taught  "  Little  Tad." 
his  youngest  son,  now  in  Germany,  to  ride 
horseback.  Tad,,  now  quite  a  young  man. 
was  a  very1  skillful  rider  before  his  father's 
death.  He  was  as  fond  of  a  horse  as  was  his 
father.  Abraham  Lincoln  was  a  great  lover 
of  the  horse,  and  a  skillful  rider.  Nor  did 
he  show  his  awkward  form  in  the  saddle 
much,  but  looked  well. 
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